CHAPTER III
THE FRONTIER FIRES !

THE Government of India has done well to  proscribe
the book The Frontier Speaks.   It may be ironical   But
it is psychologically true.    My impression is that  the
Frontier does not speak*   The Frontier cannot speak*   If
the Frontier ever speaks, it is through the bullets.   The
Frontier fires!   All through the centuries, long long be*
fore the invasion of Alexander* the Frontier has never
spoken a word.   Born and bred up in the   Frontier, I
know, as well as anybody else, that this is the province
of the dumb masses.   Illiteracy and ignorance in the'
Frontier is appalling.   There is no English daily, the in<-
ternational mouthpiece of the masses, in the whole of
the province*   Peshawar is covered by the Lahore news--
papers.   People in the Frontier get, if they get at all,
only  yesterday's news.  There are places in the Frontier,
for example, Jandola in the South Waziristan, where  a
newspaper may not reach for days.   The Frontier   has
no daily,   weekly or monthly,   in English, Urdu  or
Pushto, worth the paper it is printed upon. "Since the
first rosy twilight rays of civilization  on the  Eastern
horizon, literary taste in the Frontier is conspicuous by
its absolute absence.   As to public speaking as a  means-
of propaganda, the Frontier people have a heart-full of
hatred for the cheap tin-toy of Her Hitler.   It is a
tragedy of to*day that worth means verbosity.   Our tons-
of chit-chat has got not an  ounce  of sincerity behind
it.   High and dry speeches in the   Parliament  do not
mean anything more than imaginative waves created by